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letters to his room at one o'clock that night when the
house was asleep. At that hour four servants came
silently into his room, bearing a couple of large boxes.
They deposited them and vanished again. He had
expected some small packet, and the appearance of
these bulky boxes was a complete surprise to him.
But there was no doubt that they contained the letters
she had spoken of, and all that concerned him was
to carry out the promise he had made.

Sir Frederick did not see the Empress again before
he left Cronberg, and he returned to England with
these boxes, labelled as his, among the King's luggage.
He received no further instructions from her, and
arrived at a probable inference of her wishes about
what was to be done with the contents by an elimi-
nation of what she assuredly did not wish. She could
not intend him to destroy them, for they had been in
her possession since she had sent for them from
Windsor after the Queen's death, and she would have
done so herself if she had wished them to perish.
He argued also that if she meant them to be returned
to the archives at Windsor where they had been
accumulating for forty years she would have en-
trusted them to the King.1 He might also have justly
made this further inference that, if they had gone
back there, they would on the Empress's death have
been asked for by her son who as his mother's heir
would have been entitled to them unless she had
devised them otherwise. They would thus have gone
back to him, which, as the Empress had expressly
told Sir Frederick, must not be their fate. She had

1 Ibid.> pp. ix-xvii.
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